THE SHIP-RUNNERS                       135

" Did he say anything ? " asked Macandrew.

" About as much as usual. I didn't know him
at first. He seemed rather ill. The temples of
that high forehead of his were knotted with
veins. It nearly gave me a headache to look
at him/5

Several of us were impelled to ask a number of
questions, but Ferguson was listening now, with
the detachment of youth, to the end of a bawdy
story that two men were laughing over. This had
already displaced Purdy in his mind.

" Didn't he say anything at all ? Didn't he
mention Hanson I " we asked Ferguson,

" Eh ? What, old Purdy ? I don't think so.
I don't remember. Now you mention it, I think
I did hear somewhere that Hanson was with
Purdy. But I don't believe he said anything
about him. I was just going to ask him to come
and have a drink, when he said good-bye. All I
know is I saw him standing there like a sorrowful
saint. Then he walked off slowly down the
corridor. He's a sociable beggar. I couldn't
help laughing at him."